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in burning accents the name of the Lord.   That
God, too, passes down from generation to genera-
tion, not through the mouths of teachers, but
through great trials in the dark depths of the
people's lives.   It throbs in the veins of a father
as, word having come, he hurries along a grassy
forest track to his cabin in order to be in time to
take a dying child into his arms.   And when an
old grand-dad, after a week of drinking, gives his
last groan, it is that God who arrives in mysterious
expiation.   Little children look gravely on and
see that God draw near to big people, and they
preserve  him   in   their  memories   for   coming
generations.   Often the attributes of God in the
imagination  are  those  of father:    old,  harsh,
respect-awakening.

That God, however, does not appear to the
collective soul of Confirmation Glass boys.   While
the classes last there is so much else to do:
lessons to be learned by heart from the Catechism
if one means to pass and not be singled out for
further improvement; food supplies to be taken
care of;  one had to watch out lest one disgrace
oneself in that company.   When the master at
one's lodgings was away, one went out in the
evenings on mischief bent and roamed the village
lanes.   If nothing better turned up there were
always other boys to shove, and from lost tempers
it was only a step to a proper fight.    One evening
found Jussi sulking by himself apart from the